Tl?e moft lamentable Tragcdie 

And pluck tins mangled Tybalt from his fhrowde* 
And in this rage with fome great kinfmans bone* 
A s with a c!ub dafh out my defprate braines. 
O lookc,me thinks I fee my Cozins Ghoft, 
Seeking out Romeo that did fpit his body 
Vpon a Rapiers poynt;ftay Tykahfayi 
Romeo^R^moo JiG;nco^\zzi& diinke J drinke to thee* 
Enter Lady of the hoafe and Nnrfe* 

Z*,Kol d rake thefe keics & fetch more fpices Nurfe. 

-BTMThey call for da:e< and quinces in the Paftrie. 
Enter o/dC^pukt . 

Ca 4 Come, rtirjlir.ftirjthcfecond Cock hath crowed 
The Curphcw bell hath roong,tis three a clock; 
Looke to the baktc meates^good y^^//^,. 
Spare not for coi f. 

Nur. Goyoucot-qui^nega, 
Get you to bcd,faith vcule be ficke to morrow 
For this nights waichmg. , 

Ca. No not a whit,whac I haue watcht ere now, 
All night.lor lefter cauG; ,and nere bene/icke. 

L*. I you haue bene a moufe-hunt in your time, 
But I will v\ atch you ficmfuch watching now* 

Exit Ay and Nurfe i 

Ca. A icaloushood,a iealous hoed,noiv fellow,what is there*; 
Enter three or fourcwith [fits andiogs^. 
ana Base's. 

Tel. Tilings for the Cooke fir,but I know not what. 

Ca. Make haftc, make haft e fir ra.fttchdiier logs. 
Cal! Peter,he will /hew tine where they are. 

FeL I haue a head fir. that will find out logs, 
And neuer trouble Peter for the matter. 

Ca. Malic and wellfaid,a men ic horfon,ha, 
Twonilialt b&loggerhead,gcod father tis day, 

Vlay Mnjicke, 
The Countie will be here with muficke ftiaight, 
For fo he faid he would,! heare him ncare. ° 
Nurfc> wife^ what hoy/vhtt Nurfc I fay ^ 



Enter Nurfe. 


Go waken Met, go and trim her vp, 

He go and chat with ^r^ie.make hafte, 

Makehaftjthcbridgroomejhe is comealready,make haft I (ay. 

Km Miftris, what miftris,/*Art,faft I warrant her £he> 
Why Lambcwhy Lady, fie you fluggabed, 
Why Loue I fay,Madam,fweete heart, why Bride: 
Whatnot a woTd,you take your pennyworths now* 
Slecpe for a weeke,for the next night I warrant 
The Countie Parts hath fit vp his reft, 
That you fhall reft but lrttle,God forgiwe me. 
Maine and Amen : how found is fhc a fleepe: 
I needs muft wake her : MadamjMadanijMadam, 
I, let the Countie take you in your bed, 
Hecle fright you vp y faith,will it not be? 
What drcft,and in your clothes,and downe againe? 
I muft needs wake you,Lady>Lady,Lady. 
Ala^ala;,helpe,helpe,my Ladyes dead* 
Oh wereaday that euer I was borne, 
Some Aqua- vitx ho,my Lord my Lady* 

Mo. What noifeishere? 

Nur. O lamentable day. 

Mo 4 What is the matter? 

Nur. Looke,looke,ohheauieday/ 

Mo. O me,Omc,my child,my onelylifeJ 
Reuiue,lookc vp,or I will die with thec : 
Helpcjhelpejcall helpe. 

Enter Father. 

Fa. For frame bring Iuliet forth,her Lord is come* 

Nur. Shees dcad:deceaft,fhees dead,alack the day. 
M Alack the day,flices c!ead 5 fhees dead ) fhecs dead. 

Fa, Hah let me fee hcr,ont alas fhees cold, 
Her bloud is fetlecUnd her ioynts arc ftiffe : 
Life and thefe lips haue long bene feparated, 
Death lies on her like an vntimely h oft, 
Vpon the fvveeteft flower of all the field. 
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